WHO WAS PALINURUS?

have undergone could occasion an anxiety-neurosis or
effort-syndrome in a man less well-balanced. One
wonders how he reacted to ^Eneas' public account of
them. Dido, we know, fell disastrously cin love* with
^Eneas, and it is when he departs (^Eneas abandoning
her after their cave-wedding), that Palinurus speaks
again. The fleet has stolen out in the early morning and
Dido has set alight her funeral pyre whose glow the
sailors see, but ^neas alone interprets rightly. At once a
storm gets up.

But soon the Heav'ns with shadows were o'erspread;
A swelling Cloud hung hov'ring o'er their Head:
Livid it look'd (the threat'ning of a Storm},
Then Night and Horror Ocean's Face deform.
The Pilot Palinurus cry'd aloud,
'What Gusts of Weather from that gathering Cloud
My Thoughts presage; e'er yet the Tempest roars.
Stand to your Tackle, Mates, and stretch your Oars;
Contract your swelling Sails, and luff to Wind*
The frighted Crew perform the Task assign'd,
Then, to his fearless Chief, * Not HeavV said he,
' Tho' Jove himself shou'd promise Italy,
Can stem the Torrent of this raging Sea*
Mark how the shifting Winds from West arise,
And what collected Night involves the Skies I
Nor can our shaken Vessels live at Sea,
Much less against the Tempest force their way;
*Tis fate diverts our Course; and Fate we must obey.
Not far from hence, if I observed aright
The southing of the Stars and Polar Light,
Sidtia lies; whose hospitable Shores
In safety we may reach with strugling oars*.,.
The Course resolv'd, before tbe Western Wind
They scud amain; aad make the Port assign' 4